
«e#r*th.I:*m too nieeeguyo I just sit 
piU and --'Mm it.feeling little more than 
la combination of boredom and pi ty Rowing 
.*that basically they're Just a bunch of 
£ jealoue saiXad 

vlpStlaa of SFFOHT and reaenting the seent. 
X'f »aan,yn weasel par way into eontroXof 
IS the biggest top-40 bar in town* bribing in 
Wwn array of alternative bands (unheard of 
•Sgi* this burg) and keep it going for llfesjj. 
^ weeks .and'the fatheads call you a faille 
Wit doesn’t go on forever. They don’t 
see it as a major coup*last another ***** 
wave in front of you when you say 
■something cooky like 'Have a nice day. * Or X. 
■when a pud from the punk faction (again# 
*fat) says * You guys are Just a bar band, 
jifhy don’t you dd something worthwhile?* and 
I then you put together a Muaular © benefit 
lor play 2 shows at Jackson prison (all free) 
land they compliment you (sareastlcly) on 
Iyer * publicity #hi<sh#I auppoee,ftg- 

lures. Most of these well-fed soul-suckers 
would slit their mothers throats just to 
-*ke*p from wiping their own orusty oraoigSe 
hsHtiniftir | rice of * 


^And the 
M tm 


■ ... toilet paper is risings. 

It is torture. An endless barrage 
of * Ter band sucks* * * ysr * lousey writeg* 
I* yeah# but you ean’talng* * # yer not playin 
|with M***why don't you guys leave town?#* 


“All this from guitarist who can't play gui¬ 
tar, writers who can*t make sense*and people 
who can't live. People who aay *1 came home j 
and wrote a spontaneous masterpiece last 
*^night*but I didn't rdberd it and I don’t 
^remember it so ya can’t hear it.* (Ood*was 
-i\ «-.^e' who piss A moan and wear 
9 heaven#too full of shit 
v«*«* tost op and think about how 

; silly they look bawling in public all the 
‘ .time. Oh well*! guess * anything for atten- 



^m^me 
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dead and near-dead*reeenting the elec¬ 
tric whiff of life* the fell and falling, , 
unable to dream cue they can’t dose their 
eyes for fear of missing a chance to call 
you an asshole. Either that or they do no- 
thing BUT dreamiyears and years (and yeag al< 
of dreams#dusting and washed-out in lonely 
cobwebbed basements. Sure#1 don't have a 
Job,but f don’t need to be reminded of it 
300 times a week by a buncha creeps who 
don’t have anything BUT their 9 to 5’e 
* (9 to 5*sr that I gotta hear em bitch on „ . 
and oj^ about) to fall back on. To make them 
feel complete. To remind them that they’re 
not cults six feet under. Hey*X write songs 
(words A music).poetry#prose#2 books,paint, 
draw,put together shows.and am co-editor 
of the best newspaper in the fucking state. 

Good or bad,right or wrong#! know what £•& 
doin. I don’t need to slice up my ’friends 0 
ox: my enemies to make myself feel—complete. 
Self-satisfied? Maybe.but I’ll back you up 
in anything you attempt*be it shows,ads,or 
(especially) killing mdonna. The free Beer 
is here for You (even if you in a raggae 
band) so either do us one better or fuck-off 
and die. It really doesn't matter. 

Now,leW party. B9,J 

■I r.' **"- .-V ■ ■■■& VOPTEWfl 
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poll: 
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MIWTEilEWi 'DouBla Hick lea On th» 01<»e ’- Thgirbeat: yat,especially tf you're 
Brills d^aq¥dT' ; *'t *tW» Iluauc aratm llum, dance to the music...V : 

lo.tt^e *- Soundalike the .Tem 0 fcatione v .mh»t:?, They’re 4 
:f$l$ny r ''^ outta hers! 

Tw£ miCfSi ’ThinklM'- Ih which she tells me I ’don't know the first thing about 
TIveT T " r’sawse y wench. 

s.0,s, BAND* ’ just The m ay Tbu tike It ’ - And, really; what more could you ask for? 

DIANA RQ$$iVI’m Visaing*You '- A tribute to Marvin Gaya.one of the greatest, who 
f stK£r r in > edld blood.; And; the old man... walked,- 
I I f ighUno*- Yeah, this is tha one they llmost banned cur of 
unky Chinatown.* Great with tea. 

„...,, . ,,.. u ... r . 

idot, ■ WJU,[r: * r 111 nTT, - T ^ -"'.z 


tWli ObUGiAS. °Kunq fu f 

m .irne. r rss^mmn^^ nky 

$A NQY PQBC? * Sorn A Woman 


must'c-tHafci'drTps' .b'anS’i* hese guys' rule., Now $**f‘ me /that .saucer full Or secrets.; 
WAIIQ i * Wonder Yu X Summer *- beside Gore's psychic sis. Where is she now? Who 
. on "the beech, 

905DK 8£NT0N4 »ftalny Night In Gaorgia '- It was either this or 4 0le and Mrs, Jtmes.g 
l lT iaiier y, 

^**4 AttfO^’A Neerlache and a Debbie's Ird hit single in a row, and they 

all" actually "deserved''It. 'I’(n'excit'ad, I'm confused,and,hay, I’m gone*J^ iV *’ * ’ 
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«i©H„no solas tonight. 
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PARR~0E£E ! ! ! Yep.thats the key ward,folks. Ulhat with 
Chriamaa and Neui Years,its been one binge after ano¬ 
ther. Plus the gifts were hott The New iflinutemen,lot 
-sa clothes (all black,natch),and enough gold ear¬ 
rings to reinforce anybody*s delusions of fagdure. 
Said farewell to Lata HO,Mary H.and Julie M (all of 
whom I'm gonna miss) and sipped champagne with Laugh 
-in Dick and his Foxey ol* lady. Obviously a night 
to remember, 

BAND WAY?» Ulhats that? Oh,excuse me. That was just 
another keg being wheeled in. Like 1 saidibinge, 
binge,binge. You'd think the stuff was goin outta 
style,the way these galoots put it away. Already,Bud 
-dah (the Bag Man) is passed out on the kitchen flo- 
or,his mouth open and full of unchewed chicken. Oh 
*«*«-*„- —*».—■, sAnd ’speaking of the Bag,ish 3 is but NOW,so check yar io- 

icet record^empor or writs_ta i223 Washingtan/Kalamazao,MI. They're FREECE...) 


-Oh yeah .PERSONSL TO THE FOLKS AT Ml IMUM RQCKN8QLL* Will somebody please tell this, 

• Puahead clown to shut the fuck up. Not only does he draw like an undersexed 12 ! 

(year old (whens the last time he drew a woman?) but his pretenciaus,over-adjec- 

i Lived writing is enough to make Webster roll over in his word processor. I mean, 
e*«on Pisa,*r,Pus,we*vs ail heard that everything an artist does is actually a 
self-portrait,and after seein yer mug on the xmas issue its plain to see why eve¬ 
rything you draw is so Fuckin UGLY, Yeah,I realize you've got a major following of 
Ibald children who thrive on scantily-clad MALE , moostars,and you think yer some kin — 
-d*a revolutionary spokesman, and hey,I can deal with that. Just stop writing, Ita * 
Ipreseious,show-offy»and too impressed with TEIelf. Like you. m 

I MEmTEMENi DOUBLE NiCKLES ON THE QI3E - Okay,so l*m late Oh this one. 1 mean, its * 

bean revlewed'frbm'here to'the south 40 and the concensus is pretty much in« a . 

classic,a masterpiece,the greatest thing since applesauce pantyhose. And hey,you*lJ 
■gat no. argument from me. in the space of 4 sides and 44 songs these guys run the 
B g*mOits fast.slow,acoustic,wierd,jazz,funk,hey t you name it*its in there. Wonderful-* 
fly strange lyrics ('I must look like a dork').vocals that wrestle cows,and the 
fmoavt coaly incredible guitar since Jimi. And though I can do without the Creed* 
fence song,the only number that really grinds my groin is 'History Lesson (Part II), 
*tn which we*re told *Qur band could be your life/] 


(remember the graft wasn’t takin very well 

and I still had a few scabs from the auto 
shop) so - I guess old George didn’t like 
It at all. Somethin about it just didn’t 
agree with his semi-digested lunch in the 
|sleast. He projectile* with accuracy on my 
"bunk, but it missed me by a couple a inches 
IX laughed and slapped Pinto across his face 
|twice. °A~a-a-r-gh" followed by "m-m-m-m- 
u-a-aaah" came outta George's mouth along 
(with some beef stew. The pig. I pushed 
him InfA the hall with him pukin' all the 
[way. "Har-har" I said aloud. Meanwhile, 
oman had arranged my bail and within 15 
Minutes I was out - free as a bird. Then 
I went to see Roman, tut that's another 
story. Maybe next ish, IF yer lucky. 

Oh Roman, I'm comeing. 

Yeah* SOI 
Later... 

Dick. And that's Mr. Action, to you, punk. 


S 
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7 real mamas 1 


XX be proof.' They al- 


» »p> mention Richard Hell, Job 3trummer,and John Doe (3 of rocks biggest pin-dicks) 
and- the singer cells himself Bob Dylan's 'soldier-child,* I mean,my pal Peeper 

me gag. ( I 

lr _ r . 4 ^l.a aiuiui> 

ifflTEP 


susys ita obviously tongue-in-cheek,but I aint so sure. 

Ida like the line about 'fucking chill-dogs,' though, 
tSTEft PURPLEiQP -Qh no,another reunion album. You know reunionsia time to re-meet a 
buncHa"people 1 you didn't like the first time end you certainly didn't miaa .(I just 
fshake a few hands,kiss aunt Bill.and head out the bathroom window with a six-pack. 

Preferably retufnables) And t hated these guys the first time around, I hated Gil- 
|lien'a voice end I reall y hated"' 1 Smoke On The Water,' mostly cuz I just did but 
*m<s&nl y cuz 1 was stTTT~waiting for someone to top *8ang Shang A-Leng,' And though 
Ml sti11 waiting,this thick 9leb of mestmetal should surfics. I mean,I dig it the 

( most. By now 1 realize that Gillian has a very unique voice,one of those you ei¬ 
ther like or use for skeet, and I like it. (Although I liked him better with Slack 
Sabbath ('Born Again'). At least he was up tb the challenge of following Qzzie* 
Jwhereas Dio couldn't sing his way pest his teeth. HA HO!) Theres no signs of age 
or loss of fire,either. I mean,this could be a brand new band,albeit more slick 
Mend: professional! but hey,if ya know more ya know more,no point bein stupid on 
^purpose. And while everyone's exceptianal.hanorable mention must go to the drummer 
■foe his BIG,BOMBASTIC sound. If cousin Lulu could play like that I'd take h er Qut^, 

:he bathroom window with me. Course she’d have to bring her own six. 

fi&t JAGGER,PETER WOLF,DAVID LEE RDTHi I put these guys together for 3 reasons* 1) 
Way l| 'ra Tr aii , “ r lead"singers In' 3 of^ the hottest bands in the world,2)they've all got 
solo' records out,and 3} they all stink (the records,that is). For ths life of me 
in'll never figure out why 3 successful millionaires (and theta the key ward here) 
(would put out such blatantly commercial crap. In Mick's new single he says he 
®wwnts 'Just another night,' For what,counting cash and ripping off song titles 
■ifrom I ah Hunter? And what about Pete's new album? Christ,no wonder they threw his 

■see out! Sounds like dance music far people who'd rather sniff glue and play check 

1-ers, Its wimpy! And of course you’ve all heard Mr. Roth's pathetic rendition of 
'California Girls,' and there aint much to 3ay except that Oava's gonna have slot 
Breeder time getting laid in California. So there ya have it* 3 examples of my 

l° : 

*fc. 



I DON'T WANT MY MTV 
BUT I CAN 1* TURN IT OFF 


[It nay be something fun like DEVO doing Jlmi 
Are You Experienced or perhaps something gross 
[TiEe the 5 *boB&" supervising how it’s done as 
he bobbles and gives the power first in that 
! rockin' demography of today, a.k.a. Bora in 

the U.S.A. -- - 1 “ '• 

5ut wait a sec, if my one remaining brain cell 
serves me correctly - were there always commer¬ 
cials on MTV or have they sold out too. While 
yer pondering that one, ponder this* why, oh 
why, is Geddy (Bytor) Lee so ugly and whatever 1 
happened to the Raraones (or did Joey sell out 1 
too and get hitched to that tart P.J. Soles???) ] 

David Lee (wheel of fortune) Roth may be Hot 
£St "Teacher but I'm gonna puke. I'm sick. 

[Sick of seeing all these gutless wimps prancin', 
winkin', and raisin' their respective lips for 
[more dough weekly than I'll make in a year. 

|What do ya suppose the royalties are everytime 
'the video's shown? What happened to Ted Turn¬ 
er's alternative? No dogs allowed?? Too drunk 
to fuck??? But hey, I'm babbling and who gives 
a fuck about one concerned citizens addled * 

‘ ■point of view - so shaddup, and 

give some constructive cynicism. Don't 


o®y that all load singer* are basically sissies without their cronies around* and 
that given the chance to do something new or exciting.or daring or innovative, 
Mshey'Tl u»imp-out everytime. And why? Well,we know why, so go ahead! give em their 
"bucks,give em their magazine covers,then,wherTtlTats over,give em back their fuckim 


I 



.HickGo 


mm 

■h 


I Yeah, so, I finally got popped, over at the 
elementary school, t wasn't doin' anything 1 
alls t did was ask some kids if they wanted! 
tbO’ ride on ray pony (Pinto*a the name). Then, 
oner of the little snitches goes and tells 1 
Mom calls the fuss and here X am sit- a 
n' In Boulder County Jail. Gees, I guess ] 
that's what hospitality gets ya—3to5. Now 
|biie» porkers are talkin' evaluation of the « 
mental kind, 90 days lock up. Sigmund 
fraud-. Im* OK, you're not. It don't matter 
cos. I'm geiUrt out soon, my pal Roman is 
konna bail me out and then I’m akippin town, 
fay,be back to the 2oo, maybe San Fran, I 
dUnno. It'll be a shame to give up my gr.ow- 
practice but good dicks are hard to find 
I've got experience...But first, let me 
ft ya about cell block 8• After prints 
,nd ; pice(aend Me an- 8xi0, huh) and check 
Mn. t got the big search by a r^al hunk (he 


I 


even found the erasers Roman had jammed 5" 
up, ohheavenly day) * then it was shower 
time, I dunno how many times I dropped the 
soap and gave 'em a little peek, but none 
of these guys wanted ta help me pick It up. 
Instead they said I was a real perv and that: 
'Big George* liked ta taka care of baby mo¬ 
lesters like me, and then llluded to the 
1possibility of me getting my ass kicked, a- 
mong other fun things. OUCH. I was getting 
confused by now - I thought jail was where 
Iya went ta get packedli and I*d been lookin' | 
forward ta some action. But alas... Well, 
Big d finally came on over ta my bunk and I 1 
.could tell with a glance he was strictly an j 
loral robert (he even had a small outward 
[dent in his right cheek) and his idea of 
'punishment was, as George said, "ta give the! 
|psycho a bob." / j 

Make it good for me bitch!" George also , 
said. " 

"Iwanna ride on that pony too!!" Then he 
grabbed a chunk of hair and pulled. 

"OK" I replied deviously "Pinto's in his 
3tall and he's just rarln' ta go." . 

Flnto yuan't looktn' real good at the time 


panic Billy Joel fans, Mr. Thyroid's safe this 
time (actually I just ate lunch and am not into 
[Roman customs, contrary to popular belief,) 

I Time now for a real pipe plugger . Hook up the I 
vomltmeter, grab a warm SchliU lite and let *e 
frock on down to that toe tappin' tune vinylized I 
those good(?) intentioned sucklings BAND AID. 

What - six million copies printed arxi doed any¬ 
body out there really think that thousands of 
starving Ethopians know (or care) it's Christ¬ 
mas?? Come on now, might there not be a pagan 
or two in the dark continent (no pun intended) 
who, even when well nourished, wouldn't know 
enough to pay homage to olf B.J. (that's baby 
jesus) spread armed In the manger? Ah, once 
again we sec religion and money going hand 
in hand. How heart warming. ttflsM 

I say Bob Geldorf (or PinkOo asmmore commonly B«V 
known) and Midge (midge?) did the good deed of 
the eon by bringing together this motley crew of 8QM 
homos and dope guzzlers together for this touch- 
lng teeslture of monitary glee Do They Know It's WM 
Christmas ? 

ft makes me feel warm down there, or maybe that 
my tampon leaking, I did need some mistletoe... £(9 

Ethopia - chicken mCnuggets are on the way and,, 
thank goo Duran Duran isn't. 

Where's Captain Kirk? 

| A concerned vldoophne. 
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y bo b& lie vs “l t T The’ ’Si at s'" IKs a( re hevf-^tf?%£; 
-ing ROtK BANDS? 8b we 11* it* cool wit3 
-h us. we’re always open to another $ 

nice plane to get thrown Put of.. .51*1jj 


•4* S0» OR f OREUER NOIQ YOUR COOP IE CCjSlsSSI 1 


■ </y^ / r 


ate 

^lAnp yeu thought martige was dead, 
wayybaybay! Big johnny $% (Swollen 0j % ' S 
,;-ra&ers»Noisfe Puzzle) is about to tile 2 

.. the nooss, er. knot with classical I 

,7io»«r, pianist** Ann it H,,a woman whb aislv^C?’ % 
/“•so shares his foot fetish, wish *m 'm 

:;.lucki (And send em some speed ) ..».-» Pl£f v # 

• LEAVES town A no M8QM : Mgttt£S ^^^^:-m 

i ■ Rei'h ,l heh;’J'iuSr" l,; f >f 

'1U« ...i * *•■■ .m. V 1 ...if u. 1 it- w V-. ^,1- •% W«S r ***¥r '.iS 



.. . ....... _ ■ t*** £... 

" .;8h well,cheers,ya Pig log. . ,6oocf v 

. I Although Violent Apathy and Coagula '$ 1 
• ••$*£ Child ate kaput you* 11 be glad -* 


.y hear that Annabeile (’Child singer) Ip 
i 0*i. ,(VA guitar) are in the process 
•-‘ J f tossing together a brabd new outfit^^S^f ** 


fheywe already found a bassplayer 4 
are currently seeking out a drum-_ 

*:.mer, Our o&n Or. 0. volenteered for ih§H _ 
e job but was rejected because he»unf 

lek 


: ortunately,can’t play drums, Picky, 
<cky. *,Where the hell art mike flUitch 4 | 
Chari Oarten of # T-Snakes,Corvette 8 a| 
|rbe,and the hext Big Thing’ fame? Staj 
Jrting now there will be no more mentif 
fcon of these hermits unit 1 the y actua 11 
lly 08 something. Changing water to wii 
Ins will Po*,*,medieval and Strange frl 
luit both have hew rep® oof* Suy two cl 
" f each and send one to mom.., P$£pmi f 
|T 0 mil THt fiOCK£R» Yeo,bet reaS'vTTolk 1 
pmIhg'Th“ ,; fi 5 “;its the 88 P STOP’ Anj 
|d whats the Bop St op? Hsh,hah,heh„ 
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M^ea Beer Press, 

pricks; m aren’t 


eluck-cluck .1 


chicks' 

read your review of the T-Snakes/iUy- 
l;i» show. Sot the impression you spend 
of time wanking off and apparently 
'$•*> fee tier at mastsrbation than jout- 
ha»Msm<. It seams your Drains,if any, are 
b-affal» hidden at the end of your prick 
{and stuck up your as*. (This letter is 
probably giving you the horn2} 

■hU#*! Uie hope your readers savvy more 
you give them credit for. Intelil- 
paopis listen to content rather than 
Judge exteriors.?our review aimed at 
jfblfca and ass, * shunned those over 38 and 
umillatad those over •weight, 

£y our comments such as v I*m a chick-band 
pie.,. I*m not a chauvenist,but 1 am 
a pimpled,frustrated,un- 
lindly middle-ciass product ds*- 
sly hoping to shock mom and dad by 
bunking-out and saying dirty words. You 
wi tam.* , t be serious, 

liAisn. •. your Anarchy farm concept is a 
ftoad of shit: Ulhy not rehash the ?G*s Hog 


JHey baby,irrigate melt 

■ Ulell,it happened like this...I had 
Ibsen languishing in that wall-known o- 
lasis of the midwest (theta Ann Arbor,of 
* course} for almost 6 years end I thought] 
11 had just about seen it all, y*know, th* 

I decadence ,the perversion,the rampant a- 
jbuse of alcohol,drugs,and consenting a* 
[dulls, for my part,I*d been a bum, a 
[wage-slave for the university,a punk- 
Irock guitar hero in a couple of sloth- 


f *i i»V r •'j. u} A £ 

l Yeah,you heard me*D.A.D.D. And what -*UL 


fcgrcupta... I*m no 
Brarmy'' suggest 
^afcpnsed* blind i y 


Yeah,you heard aetD.A.D.D. And what 
oee It stand for? Why,Drunks Against 
jDrunk Driving,what else? And,hey,if you th-*' 
ink that this is just another dumb joke, 

- i i*i ► iLL? ''forget it. A cool dude like myself has bet-. 

IiLi«2S?-2£ ri»^h?nn mv»^f f hL ta ''ter things to do with his time then throw A 
thfi»r on £v oin inertla Y and deoanara- these little social-dickhead groups toget- L 
"thf. h»«?no l 2a«ta2ad n this 9 iifB- fher,just check my calender. Mo,I’m deadly f 
ion. Th^havin^jastsrsd this life t (heh heh) serious about this. Lately,as you! 

mo it k a a ll know, we’ve been inn undated with all L 

«,it became obvious te me that it -Kh**® anti drinking and driving spots,moat J 

*iof em on the tubeidocumentaries,dramatized J 
! Jspecials # and of course,the ads. Sure,sure, 1 
jl feel as bad about squished innocents as * 
*1the next guy,and,considering the american S 
•mentality,X realize they gotta tell us OVER, 
and OYER,but,really,lately things have be- 1 
en getting a lit-tle bit out of hand. 1 

1 You've,I*m aura,heard about the police 

rtn ' mnri r n,t a latter searching for the dreaded alcohol offenders 

from one y of my A2 pals with the latest li^eah.it sounds like nazi tactics to me,too. 


wmm Obvlous la me that it 

(was to move on to Los Angeles,since it 
■represents both the pinnsole end the , 
■pit of American culture. I taught my¬ 
self how to bodysurf,1 combed the baa- 
|Ches for she11s,dead jellyfish, and 
leper* change. 1 urinated in broed day- 
llight in Beverly Hills. And finally, on 
Imy birthday,I threw up in a crowded 


.from one of my A2 pels with the latest ST&SJS^ 

^ news, gossip, and art if acta pilfered froml^^ 

* umiCast la. and I was aettino to the ? w ^ country (and particularly in 


-arm? Suck a chili dog and expose your IP 

eftllfr as the TOURIST you really are, *amite CastJa*end l was getting to the thsrea been a massive effort to 

Jfch® eono vou boned on was RADIO SILENTS sfpoint where I thought I’d just about -hold on to vor fronit_H A PPY ur ‘ tTOC! 

Marble Slants). TheTyttST’Srr^ae» .e«en it «U,y*know,when one day I open l^amp-out hold on J® 
wmTtrif!^ * not ’Set erect tonight. * jmy pro. box end there* an envelope with ana werr accompanying x xor ^ orxnx aeaxs. 

at. your brains out of your prick,boy22 ^ fR££ BEER PRESS #5 in it,no letter or 

iVdUi’Eft wasting time at T-Snakes shows * t note of explanation,,. .Geez.guys, that 
• - '' • * * 1 - * ^ 


(copping, peeks up the girls skirts. 

snoir was said to have painted beautiful® my 
, ulill-bodifid women with his penis.. .But 
you:*you wanker2 You write worthless trash 
bh. m pitiful excuse for a prick 


J iiuirtf ur «g|j • » • woo* r« , wi»«v 

was more fun than sticking my finger up 


incsraly sympathetic. 


1 

®* Tthi: 


and checking for (choose one)i 
A} Blood 
83 Tapeworms 
Ci Cancer of the colon 
0) Spare change 
its obvious why my friend sent 


---- , Z J ' - , 7. , _ l , . finij jlw« WUVXUU9 wny awnw 

|Th»> three Dykes and their father (ffiydoils,tthis literary masterpiece* besides,you 


&1NC. 
Iie/C.I*A, 


records, Houston,Tex 





ven reviewed the State e.p. 8oy, what 
nostalgia... , 

Anywsy.l appreciate your little 
sheet,and I mean that sincerely. I rea¬ 
dily want to see #6 and in turn I could 


i(you’d love SCVEREO HEAP IN A 8AQ ) or 


*i„ f ““Sor y (*he« 9 I-fL« t JrvlnQ k Um2 I J? 9nd .y 0,J report? ffom L.A..band re«iewe 
an; aging undergrad). Not only is it 
piile of tasteless rubbish and nonsens 
Jjtrai bullshit,its one of the high point 
western civilization. If every fan- 
dine^ editor liked Aerosmith and Dolly 
rban,the world would be a better place 
l&ue. 

I’ve hyped fBP on my radio show in 
|FTiinb, l so it'll probably surpass Time in 
Qiirculaiion pretty soon, 
j* Anyway,what I wanna know is how to 

•get the first issues. Just tell me what 
<e®Otg^do^D^ ® free watch w/a sub¬ 

scription? A calender? Maybe a pack of XL 
slubber3? 

Thanks, 

Jim 

oeilientl, Michigan ~ -m 

IT f VI »Ctfx I 

Utali,ltlr 5. Bennett,you*ve got a good 
.hUhg: going, with exceptions. UJhat seems 
m:, be? the fixation with hard core? You 
about it in at leaat 3 of the four 
ages of vulger smut you cell a newslet- 1 
fleer. 1; don't .like HC,personally it reminds 
ofi 3 6 year old Helen Kellers trying 
pley instruments together.with one of 
eary,’s kids writing the lyrics. Oh,yeah, 
d Or Dead Disgusting,nobody wants to 
about someone finding a new way to 
ok? your 2 inch dick. Goodness! What would 
tr grandma say? Ulhy don't you people be 
tjfc I'm a lady. 

,Ka1ama z oo,Mich tgan 



ac c ompanying 

And this,folks,is where I gotta draw the 
line. Once again,as ia typical in this stu¬ 
pid country,the many have to suffer for the 
crimes of the few. Okay,lets level* I'm a 
drunk. I like to get wasted,I like to get 
smashed,! like to get wild and obnoxious 
and fall down aiot. I like to chug and guz¬ 
zle. I like to blur and slur and rage and 
terrorize (with love) my friends, I love 
the guts,the madness. There's a flaming « 
dragon in every man (woman?) that screeches| 
anrt a!»+.»**<* anri seeks onlv release- and I 0 
HPBRHB breath, 
licking at the nape of my neck,at the 
swollen genitals of my psyche. And more. 

(Or something) And now,because of the infa¬ 
mous THEM,£ have to pay. Like X said earl¬ 
ier,! don't have a car,haven't had one in 
12 years. Hell,I've never even had a park- 
awwc I f J ■ P JpIPlng ticket. 1 m a professional bus boy || 

| just cultural happenings. Drop me a line ***& am king of the cabs. I . -i 

“ and I'll drop you i load... 1 ^k) and when I have to 1 can hoof it* 

a a * anywhere in this scumbag town (on all-fours » 

if need be) in no time at all. And I know Jj 
for a fact that there's lots of others like* 
rae. Foot soldiers,sidewalk commandos want-'t 
ing nothing more than to get from here to*^ 
there. To home. But,no,they wanna punish «* w 
EVERYBODY. They don't care that I never *• 
killed anybody,or you never killed anybody 
We were never even In a position to. Hey, • 
people are acquiring clap everyday,why not # 
outlaw fucking? And what about hand-guns? # 
And child abduetors,ya wanna outlaw kids? 
What I'm tryin to say is that its the same • 
ol* ’fight the sympton and not the disease* 1 
trip and there aint no w^y thatt'm gonna pay] 
for a crime 1 didn't commit. X've already 
made my call to the ACLU,now its up to you. 
If you're a non-driver and enjoy your drink- 
- ing rights,then join up. I mean,X've had it 
♦with these bleeding hearts (even if they do 
have dead children) infringing on my civil t 
liberties. I wanna get drunk and I wanna get, 
drunk now . And Happy Hour means exactly that.- 
X've got rights and you've got rights and X'm 1 
betting that we have more rights than yer 
average corpse,no matter how lovable. So 
write in. Join up. And have a_drink 


bla***... no mors beer, ..free or other-] 
.methinks me bv«rindulged last night 
YAick,. _ _ 

“I LX IX, 

_ _ _____ ;«P|t 
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Thais right,you zombies, This is our 
NINTH big tsh.and m couldn't be happier♦ 
for two long years we’vs titfl exciting 
you and delighting you ahd.hopafuXly, 
pissing you off, Hay t what are friends 
fort tike some lazy blue heat, u»e raise up ; 
saw the ■-. 

we bought him a beer and asked Him to 
dot oa in. ijikt&§ii^ 

Anyway,Ha great to be here. You* 11 
noiipe that we' ve fctaayn printing your 
Xettara this iaaue.if only to prove that 
me*re not that wlerd, This time out we’r 
featorinq s«ae golden oldies,but nest 

iah |t*U be fresh and hopefully so will 
you. Remember s we * 11 print anything* (go* 


What kind of man reads POPULAR REALITY? 

A different kind of man ,,i A strange man.A man like you. 
right. Another happy mutant 


■MS 


Vloudly) 






sSSSe 


Anyway (again),this is itiour first 
F8P Reader’s Poll* Yup,oow you can aeiu- 
tell us what YOU think! And hey,for abase 
raasoh::we really care, to,I dohH be¬ 
lieve it either huvfo ahead#fiil out 
the queationaira anyway, or if you ddn*t 
wenma ruin your tab (and who would?) just 
use a sheet of paper (preferably some* 
negotiable) and mail M in. the results 
will be revealed next ish.Thais right, 
motherfueker t number TEN* m& 
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am 


Bast local hand 


issal. 


s*jt,.»ai?..°B£S.■„.. „,, ',,, 

ligt-AQa,i»naant,,3tn9lt, .;..., . .. . 
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- V»4t#.-wu'f -. teoeri". • 

G#va* for 6 <*om#*t afldtn*** yOuf W?kf 

w»*<Vy*v lit man thu MWOfV fltou** 

f •**» t*#t» j 

I. *&u »»« my $avmtAiwtmmnl 1 

<MO0 m n*» 3W*el£«ft t* wM*d I* rekit promt. 

3. rou’t. nox. « 2urt«f»«»o JUV* tnew «ft(i f**i*£i 
U so »o: 

«f omenU *#«* fl*to*ij»r mo V to* 

♦ tuByt«3 in.#*: **0 you nou. i«vU#s to 

jd|n V*««. 

to**, 60 . law , «* j «««,o*. m. moos 

CMjr JrJ fop 6 1 ,»u*5J . 

subscribe or submilT 

ilfi Tired of living infear? Subscribe to 
V ; . \ POPULAR teEAUTY ; v r j. 
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gj .ca»lc I 

■MLm&S. b ° ot « ..tout. free, , 

favorite sex pt>sHioi!!i 


» i ii, < t*m i«.< <■ ) w m h i < > ii. • 

, 

■■ * ■ «■ ■ *.. . 


grossest person m rook 




Seat femalevocallst 
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Best mole vocalist 


1 °£ 2 JL 


Horn important is a big dick? (check one) 
Very tot very y . :: ; , 


How (mpor tent are big jits?, V. NV. 


S£SJL3HBSEi£L 


MssLMm&L. 
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Bast baas player 


■ ' ' 


Best keyboard player 


. ... . 


;8est^Hiay to kill Prince 


Beet super-market for indisoreet cuhni* 




INC WlDRRCVISTTEOi 
ES The Oick Sowser Show 

Qua ta Dick *s sudden notoriety (a 
plug in AClOfRCAK # 2 ,postcards from Jer 
susj I figured it was time to throw in 
my two cehta worth. Sure,you’vegot the 
best radio show in town,Dick,but don’t 
let it go to your Head. You’re still a 
‘ - # i lfp£ ■ 

* BITCH #U Why is it that the only 
timi^ySirpTay anything by black people 
its lither funk or^^^ the blues#reinfor¬ 
cing the cliches that ail blacks can do 
is dance and complain well? How come we 
never hear anything off the new Smokey 
Robinson # or Aretha franklin#or Teena 
marie? (Yeah,I know Teenas not black# 
but thats not her fault) Something that 
touches you. Something with soul# Pith 
BRAINS. Theres more to being black then 
just pink dancing shoes and a big cock, 
Dicky-dude. Just ask iftike Uove* 

BITCH # 2 i Same as #1 basically# but 
; this: r tlms ? ’;pertainihg to country. Hey #1 
usta think Neil Young was country*todt 
before I d&sca?er*P Husky and 

the Judds, Try squeezing ’mama He’s Cra 
•zy* in the middle of your next ’Pissed 
off Youth* set and see what happens, 
mho knows,you might make someone happy. 

BITCH # 3 * Booh,this one gets me. I’m 
talltin this ’New Psychedelia* stuff. 

You knew#the Alarm *3 O’clock*Pain Ps- 
rade,«tc,*ali these geeks trying to re¬ 
gain some lost hippydom they never had 
by regurgitating the freaky sounds of 
the SB’s, amat they don’t understand is 
thei those groups {weren’t trying to be 
weird, they just were#and that's-•'mainly 
cuz they were stonIB outta their fuckin 
gaurdsl Have any of- these ’New Psych* 
creeps ever done IQ hits of acid' and 
stared at the i t be Uy but tons for a week 
and a half? Or how bout 2 4 -way blot-, r 
tars and a baggy Fuila reds? ate,I*m bet 
>tin the answer is ’no,* and until they 
do its gonna be the same Soul-less*sex¬ 
less, copy-cat dreck Brack : dreck, and not 
enough room in the pool. Ken Kesey 
would net be amused 

AND aifat #*» But this is the one 
thal ""realTy" be I' Is my beef* tflHY NO LOCAL 
music? amy no Blue Spots#T-Snakes,worms, 
Strange fruit,Hombre, 8 light,Stats,Coag- 
ulated ChiId,ADC,IDK,or Slackers? Bkay, 
so alot of this stuff stinks*put thats 
not the point. The point is that *IQR 
is supposed to be the ’alternative* ra¬ 
dio station, but the only alterative is 
one major label for another. fbr as I’m 
concerned there aint much difference be 
-tween SST and Warner Bros..between Al¬ 
ternative Tentacles and Columbia. 

They * re ; el 1 corporate-backed relseses 
that cOmplstsiy freeze-dut the indepen- ; 
dents, at least at UIXOB. I mean.jesus 
Christ,Dick * you get fucking drunk wi th 
these pe op le! (Don * t tell me ySTst i 11 
pissed about therippsd-aff Rothmans?) 
And though I know you’re bound and de¬ 
termined to pley tbs same two ffteat Pup- 
( pets songs BVCfY fUCKINB i«£tK,there 
must be enough room for somethihg from 
the Ideals. How about 1 ba)f hours’wdr- 
;th a week? I mean*IN* discussed this 
I with a few noted drunks and they agree 
that its impQrtant.naeded^snd they^d 
|tuns-in fershure. People are always cry 
4 n about how small and fuCked-up the 
[Kalamazoo underground music scene is 
[and we got a ’hip^ O.J* (who’s in one I 
[of these bands*lor gods sake) wHS wort^ 1 1 
[go near it, lei alone support it. Kinda 
Ifliakes ya wonder... { 

I Oh we 11 ,enough bitchin# Just wanna 
[sey (as Q'km well knows) that the folks 
[releasing these records/tapas KNOW the 
normal radio stations aren’t gonna play 
ptheiz stuff EVER,so *IDR is pretty much 
their on 1 y—dare l say it?--alt»rnalive. , 
[So the question remsinsiumatta ya gotta 
do to gat a decent cuppa coffee around 
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GRIM PACTS 
BY 

to. V 


mill 


NECK-TIE PARTY * Ah yes,once again 
the Hardman comet H . And you thought ha 
get hit by a deaf herd. No,ha's alive 
and,wail,lata just say he's alive. (Mo 
point in starting a panic) Also along 
for the ride is Oava 'Oibs' Hummel,this 
time playing guitar. Oey down in Texas 
rockin with 2 local yokels who probly 
tawk funny Out sound like they still 
get their kicks in many strange and ex¬ 
otic ways, (for more Texan wisdom,see 
letters page) The sound is kind of a 
base-heavy shopping spreei Hummel wav¬ 
ing hot silver feedback,the Hardman yel 
-ling in screaming moan-drones, and the 
drummer doing something while obviously 
dreaming of some Haitian slavegirl. 

Some might call it twisted funk. I say 
call it 3 ciO and be done with it. fave 
tunasi f Cry,Cry,Cry * and 'Work Soy#* 
the latter bain one of the goofiest 
songs since ’They*re Coming To Take We 
Away (Ha Ha).‘/Oh give me a home, where 
the buffalo roam* • 

(3734 Codington,Houston,?*} 

THE HICESiCLONES TAKING OVER THE 
WQRtd -Qo vqu hate t.v.7 floes llsten/mg 
to the radlo_,make yo u despi se manki nd? 


s? 


So you think Terr ah f awcett, Susanna Si 
-mars and all those other media-made 
*sex symbols* are uglier then the ugli¬ 
est death-wish? Well,than this could be 
the tape for you. Nefarious Nancy and 
her Pros have finally made it into the 
studio (in Oetroit),and it was worth 
the wait. (And while we're on the sub¬ 
ject of Oetraiticen somebody help me 
get In touch with flpnna Wientraub? Cat 
me know) The first 2 tunes,'Pretty tit¬ 
tle Clones* (reviewed in FBP 7) and 
•Buying Aqua Eyes,* are the hot hali¬ 
buts here,both dealing with the media* 
way of defining whats cool end what 
atiht, fashion in particular, And while 
•Clones* is smooth and sinewy,'Eyes' 
has the big beat and grcovey glass- 
ins vocal to be a dancefloor favorite, 
especially if you hate this country as 
much as I do. I mean,with inconse¬ 
quential cretins like SpringsteervPri- 
nce^sJiand Boy Board ruling the radio 
roost I actually relish the prospect 
of nuclear war. I mean,just imajin Our 
-an Quran vaporised,like that I,or Hall 
and Oats busted and bleeding beneath 
the debris of their beloved Brill Bui¬ 
lding. And bast of all.no more videosi 
the single most powerful tool when it 
comes to killing your imagination,fuel 
Ing your sexual neuroses,end just 
plain making you stupid. Sure,its a 
sickass world run by sick assholes,but 
its mpre dangerous than the obvious 
(Nicargua,the Subway Vigelante,unsafe 
colas),its the little thingsimore in¬ 
side ous, more deadly. And the Bices, in 
these 2 songs,have squeezed the arm, 
touched a pulse. And I love it. forget 
the thOMsahd-miles-an-hour baby-rants, 
lets go out and smash some shit. 

(1442 Walgrova Ave,LA,CA,90036) 

AQCtTHE TASTE Of IDORTHLESSNESS - 
»ow,I frets lo be a Utile snit-manger 
tout,yeah,this is another one of those 
*lay-down-the-riff-and-never-change-it 
noise bands,and while 1 liked it last 
year when there were only about 3 mil¬ 
lion bands doin it,it now seems like 
everybodys getting in on the act. And 
while I don't expect everyone to sound 
like Yes,a few changes never hurt. 
Still,this is good for what it is, so 
if yer intaHPXL,the Swans.or Strange 
fruit (and oat just Sherry's knockers), 
then you'll no doubt like this, me, 

1 thought formulas were for chemists. 


Open your mouth and say a-h~h-h f I've got 
something for ya. Hop up on the tafcle. 

Why just the other day, when I was in the 
pharmacy trying to convince the druggist to 
give me some free physicians samples, an 
obvious acne sufferer came up to me and 
said, “Dr. V - I have a personal problem I 
wish to discuss with you. As you can see 
1 have boils, carbuncles and acne all over * 
my face, neck, back, thighs, upper anas and 
even my buttf I can’t sit down without 
something poppia’ and oozin' - and imagine 
when I loofa my back - Yeow! Here I'll show 
ya what I mean." With a quick duo index to 
the cheek the vicitlm applied some finger 
pressure and B*W-W~A-A-F - out shot a thimble 
fyll of pus. This was appallng enough in it 
oolf, not to mention when the pus glos flew 
several feet and hit my white lab coat with 
a fwap and proceeded to soak right into the 
cotton. ‘ ~ ■ : :■■■ 

"Good GO0" I said, §| 

"oooppps - tes-hee" the vicitim said. 

Shoving a bottle of tetracycline towards him 
I said "Take two a day for 3 weeks and get 
the fuck away from mat" 

How the above scene may be gttssly, but it's 
true. I think it points out a common pro¬ 
blem In America today - acne. A four letter 
word but exactly what does it mean? Well - 
acne may be defined as* an inflammatory di¬ 
sease of the skin involving oil glands and 
hair follicles, this disease is mainly 
found in adolescents and is symptomlsed by 
pustules, papules and carbuncles located 
about the face and neck. Whoa there doc, 
easy on the medical terminology - Must be 
a few definitions are in order. What is a 
papule, pustule and carbuncle? Well, a 
papule is nearly a solid conloal elevation 
os the akin surface and a pustule is very 
similar in nature except it contains pus 
and has an inflamed base. The carbuncle is 
a combination of the above only it affects 
the underlying tissue and has uultlple 
openings for the discharge of pus and the 
sloughing of dead tissue. Some victims 
mat be in their 20's or even 30*a, and this 
disease may be Rehabilitating for them. 

After all would you want to fondle or kiss 
an anatomical feature riddles with this 
Stuff?? So for those hundreds of thousands 
of sufferers who write every week and ask 
for help - T recommend! plenty of isopropyl 
alcohol, zinc oxide mixed with ferric oxide 
(otherwise known as calamine lotion,) 
tetracycline and plenty of castile soap to 
begin treatment. You will have to pick-n- 
squeeze for the treatment to be effective. 

SO grab a f lend for those hard to reach 
areas and cure your problem NOW. Make 
people want to look at you without 
bringing. Just remember that once a pim¬ 
ple is opening and drain ing, keep those 
inquisitive mitts away. NO PICKING, 

Gotta run, time for my 2*00 appt. 

Health Hinti Healthy clear skin Is a 
sign of stable hormone and metabolic 
system. 

R k j Go through your mothers purse and 

Send drug samples to me for analysis. 


m imp mi mm 

iillhgs and" Thighs 


as to me for analye 
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-Or Oead Serious 


fWD oft TAPE 
T> Ro.Bax W 


•SHall uie dance?' 

I was drunk,1 didn't want to. She flut 
-tared her wings, V 

$r;V; *Gkay. * , : i ^ ,, ~^ ... | 

uie rose into the air, the green air,the 
other dancers teeming around us. Uie began 
twirling. Her gown (angel-anise brown,then 
blue,then clear and revealing) flowed out, 
waffeled back in,waved like seaweed in a 
dream. Like cat reflections on water* was 
she pretty? Yeah,she was pretty. Both of 
her,-' 

'Houi do you like it? she asked. 

I wasn't sure. Uihen Eddie the fish 
told me about this planet where all the in 
-habitanta had wings I figured it'd be a 
great place to spend the summer. But now. 
Second thoughts? Yeah, and third snd four 

I BIBBai 


Great** I Ued,holding on for not-so- 
dear life. 

Uie were 50, may be 30 feet off the 
ground now. A great view,yeah. Alette fre¬ 
sh air and beaver-shots,too,but Christ. I 
was about to puke. Ail that girationi I 
couldn't stand"It, I tapped her shoulder, 
tryed to give her the word. You know,down. 
'Huh?' 

She smiled,leaned in to hear me (nice 
teeth),but she was too slow and it hit her 
like a hydrantifull-force food and a smell 
to make even a maggot call in sick. And 
(naturally-lucky me) I got her in both 
eyes, uie went into a dive. 

•Shit,** I screamed *LANQ HQ!* 

I tryed to talk to her but she pan¬ 
icked,and froze up. I thought about the 
Cosby Show end how I'd probably never see 
it again. Luckily though,! found I could 
steer (to a certain extant) by firmly gras 
-ping the tops of her wings. I held them 
up and out and leaned left. It worked! uie 
barely missed a giant statue of some naked 
dude without a peckgr^ia fist full.of 

lightning. A few more Curiously-looked-up- 
on spins around the grounds were almost 
fun (X felt like Clutch Cargo,complete 
with strange mouth. The sky was my element, 
my friend. I felt as one with the universe 
riding the wild untamed pillow of winds, 
cloud-splashing in a fantasy-puddle of in¬ 
stants), but—how to land? I began to 
feel sick again. 2 metalic Balloon birds 
came I n close,buzzed us. Then.it resejirom 
behind the floating gardens into view. The 
fountain. At one and there was a 30 foot, 
solid stone women,down on her hands end 
knees. A wide stream of water was shooting 
out of har asshole. On the other side 
there were great plastic statues of Qevo* 

X didn't get it,but there was a gigantic 
pool of pink water between the two sides. 

I aimed for that. 



ty. 


The next morning,on my back on my bed 
with my clothes on,somebody knocked. % 
face like a warped 45,my mouth like an ash 
-tray,I got up and opened the fucking dooc 
'Oh,excuse me' she said. She was pret- 
And familiar, '-did I wake you?* 

'No* I sneered *1 had to get up and an 
the door anyway.* 

She Sffliled,bit her pinky fingernail. 

'I just came to thank you. for last 
night, for,,.saving my life.' 

Oh shit.I thought, some runaway needin 
a place to stay. A runaway with wings.no 
less. 1 scratched my butt. 

'When I finally came to,you were gone.' 

Oh.thata good,honeyiflleilodrama. 

'They said you just jumped out of the 
water and strolled off smiling and waving,* 

Oh,more,more!,I thought. I'm about to 
get sick. Get sick? That sounded f ami Her, 
too. Hmmm, I said 

•Listen.• 

'Then,after you were a good distance 
away from the cheer ing, applaud ing crowd 
you turned and shouted 'YQ MAMAS SUCK SLA¬ 
VIC CRIPPLE DICKS!* 

'WHAT?!* 

'Yes,they say it was quite dramatic. 
Everyonea curious what it means ,though. I 
told them I'd ask you.* 

'GET IN HERE!* 

Make a long story short? Sura. X told 
her it meant ’Good luck and have a long 
life* or something along those lines, and 
she took me to breakfast and told me they 
didn't have sex on Gondor ?,and she was so 
slinky and so dripping-with-lust-looka 
that I thought,jesus Christ,this ie my J 
Last vacation qn Gondor fucking ?. 

,1111IIIIII ill 

■NEXT ISSUEi Interview mith a Stiff! A look 
■At the best comics of ! Barry Hensler's 
I*Tips for Tubs!* Results of our reader's 
■poll! And,at last,the team-up you've been 
I..1 amor ing for»Or 0 and Dick Action* Ana 
■the gods made love... 
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